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FB^ERRORIZING Japs on dozens of by- 
M. passed islands in the Central and West- 
ern Pacific during World War II was the 
job of the big green "Devilfish." They 
would split the sky at 300 knots, dropping 
bombs from their tentacle tips, and spit- 
ting .50 calibre bullets from their fiery 
mouths. 

The "Devilfish" were the sleek, twin- 
engined VENTURA search planes of Navy 
Patrol Bombing Squadron 150, known as 
the "DEVILFISH PV-IATORS." The 
fliers and aircrewmen called themselves 
"PV-iators" because the Lockheed plane 
they flew is known by the Navy at the 
TV." 

Their mascot totem, the "Devilfish", was 
painted on every plane. The turret, hump- 
ing above the fuselage with its two .50 cali- 
bre guns, became the squat, bulbous body 
Of the "Devilfish", And long tentacles 
■quirmed fore and aft and wrapped them- 
selves around the plane's body, so the tips 
clutched the bomb bay. 

The squadron flew their "Devilfish" 
planes more than 1.000,000 miles with only 
one fatality and one injury in combat, and 
with no accident casualties. 

The squadron's one fatality occured dur- 
ing a bombing strike on a seaplane base 
St Jaluit. At Jaluit a sharp-shooting Jap 
anti-aircraft gunner became a legend among 
our airmen. He was called "Gunner Joe". 
The Japs switched him here and there, 
from one gun to another, but our airmen 
could always tell which tracer spurt was 
"Gunner Joe's" chiefly because he usually 
fait a plane. 

Commander Riddell was bringing his 
green "Devilfish" plane into a dive at an 
anti-aircraft gun position beside the sea- 
plane ramp when "Gunner Joe" cut loose 
from his nearby gun position. His aim went 
true, as usual, and a twenty-five-millimeter 
shell exploded in the plane. There was a 
shout, "I'm hit 1" from the navigator, Ken- 
neth M. Christy, Aviation Ordnanceman 
Second Class, U.S.N.R. While Commander 
Riddell brought the plane through its run 
and dropped a load of bombs, the co-pilot 
Lieutenant (junior grade) Kasimir Kana- 
picki, U.S.N.R.. rushed back and found 
Christy slumping from his chair, badly 
wounded. 



Kanapicki administered first aid and mor- 
phine to ease the pain. Christy tmOmd, 
asked whether the bombs bad hit th* tar> 
get, and went unconscious. The co-pUo* 
left him in charge of another crewman and 
returned forward to set a coarse- for the 
nearest friendly base, which was Majuro. 
They made the flight in twenty minutes, 
opening up the "Devilfish" plane for all 
the speed it could give. But when they 
landed, a surgeon said Christy had been 
dead ten minutes. 

A few days later a flight of Marine planes 
swooped over Jaluit with a load of bombs 
and "Gunner Joe" never bothered our pilots 
again. 

One of the most weird and frightening 
experiences of the "PV-iators" was that 
of Lieutenant Commander David A. Green, 
U.S.N., and his crew on a search flight from 
the Gilberts. 

They found their way blocked by a thick 
thunderhead. bulging up eighteen thousand 
feet high into the sky. Lieutenant Com- 
mander Green approached, looking for a 
"hole" in it, and then was turning away, 
when everything happened at once. 

Apparently they had ventured too close 
to the thunderhead and caught one of the 
violent draughts, for the twin-engined 
plane was plucked up as if by a mighty 
hand. The plane was spun over, and tum- 
bled about, with the pilot helpless to con- 
trol its course. 

Compasses were put out of commission, 
so they had no idea where they were going. 
But they knew they were going some place 
fast — the air speed indicator read five hun- 
dred twenty miles per hour, far in excess of 
what the plane was designed for. 

When they finally got control again, 
Lieutenant Commander Green and the co- 
pilot, Lieutenant Sidney S. Lotz, U.S.N.R.. 
were both hauling at the central yoke and 
both standing on the rudder bar. By main 
strength they pulled the plane out of the 
thunderhead. 

They had gone into the thunderhead at 
eleven thousand feet. They came out at 
three thousand feet. In five seconds they 
had tumbled like a leaf, eight thousand 
feet. 

The plane was pulled Out of line, struc- 
turally, and was never again used in com- 
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A "Warrior of the Sett" Story 



EDWARD PREBLE (1726-1783), one 
of the leading figures in the early history 
of the United States Navy, reached rank 
of commodore. 

IT was a ghostly procession of forty men 
in white that filed down the side of the 
Winthtop, American man-of-war anchored 
outside the British-held harbor of Penob- 
•cot. 

They dropped into a tender that rode 
alongside. Captain Little gave last instruc- 
tions to the crew of the Winthrop and then 
climbed down into the tender with them. 

The scrubby sail was raised and the tend- 
er began to beat toward enemy-held Penob- 
scot. 

"Lieutenant Preble." Captain Little said, 
"you will be first on board. The rest of us 
will be right behind you." 

"Yes, sir," said the young lieutenant, 
latuting. He gazed toward the harbor, and 
the problem that confronted them. 

An English brig was anchored there with 
Other ships of war. Its tender, the one in 
which he now rode, had been captured by 
the Americans the day before. He and the 
others from the Winthrop were going to 
try and steal the brig from under the noses 
of the British garrison. Their nerves were 
on edge as they crawled into the hostile 
harbor. 

A lookout on the brig must have recog- 
nized the tender, for no shots were fired. 
But as the Americans came closer the Brit- 
ish became alarmed. A voice hailed them 
from the brig. 

"You will run aboard!" the Britisher 
shouted, 

■The tender bumped the brig. Lieutenant 
Preble leaped out of the tender and scram- 
bled up the enemy's side. Thirteen Ameri- 
cans followed him. 

Then the unexpected happened. Before 
another American could stir, a breeze 
caught the tender's sail and biew it past 
the brig. Preble and thirteen sailors were 
stranded- 
British sailors pounded down the deck 
toward the Americans. Preble pulled his 
pistol and pointed it at them. His men 
unlimbered their firearms and clustered 
around, him. 



"Stand back!" cried Preble. "We're tak- 
ing your ship !" 

. In the tender, Captain Little and the 
main force realized that Preble did not 
know he was stranded. The captain stood 
up. 

"Will you not have more men?" ht 
shouted. 

Preble looked around. He grasped the 
situation in a glance, but a slow grin 
spread over his face. 

"No!" he called back. "We have more 
than we want. We stand in each other's 
way!" 

He took a step toward the British sailors. 
They turned and bolted for the opposite 
side of the ship and dove into the water.. 
As fast as the enemy appeared on deck 
the handful of American sailors shot at 
them and ran them off. 

Preble saw that his men had the deck 
under control. He cocked his pistol and 
broke into the officers' quarters. Some of 
the enemy officers were pulling on clothes. 
Others rubbed their eyes sleepily. 

Preble looked them over coolly. He was 
one, they were many, and his pistol was 
good for only one shot. 

"You are my prisoners," he told them. 
"If you try to resist or to escape you will 
■ be shot down." 

From the deck came the pounding of 
feet, the sound of musket shots, the cries 
of British sailors. The officers surrendered. 

Preble herded them onto the deck and 
his men corralled them with the other 
prisoners. 

Suddenly a tremendous volley of shots 
broke out from the shore. Cannonballs from 
shore batteries crashed through the rig- 
ging and musket balls, sprayed across the 
deck. 

"Some of those sailors reached shore 
•nd gave the alarm." said Preble. "Prepare 
to cast off." 

The Americans darted to their posts. 
. Slowly, majestically, the sails filled and 
the brig rounded into the wind. 

To the accompaniment of furious but 
futile cannonading from the enraged and 
frustrated British garrison, Lieutenant 
Preble sailed the captured ship out of the 
harbor. 
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